Plate III. LYMAN BELDING, the Nestor of California ornithologists, died at his home in Stockton• California, at an early hour on the morning of November 22, 1917, at the age of eighty-eight years and five months. Death came as the result of general weakening of the system, the failing of strength and vitality due to the inroads of advanced age. The yellowing of the leaf, as he would say, advanced to a point wherein the stem no longer kept its hold on the tree of life. At the time of his death he was the oldest ornithologist in America and, with a few exceptions, in the world. It was shortly after Mr. Belding took charge of collecting data on bird migration in the district comprising the Pacific coast States for the committee of the A•nerican Ornithologists' Union, in 1883, that the writer, also a member of the committee, first corresponded with him. Eight years later, in September, 1891, after the Death Valley Expedition, sent out by the Biological Survey to study life in the deserts of Nevada and California, had disbanded, the two met in San Francisco, and there started a long and endearing friendship. The first impression of Mr: Belding was that of a man of reserve tinged with diffidence; but with the mellowing effect of congenial companionship, this quiet, unassuming gentleman without effort entertained his hearers on widely varied subjects of travel, natural history, adventure, music, sports with rod and gun, and the general affairs of State and current events. With this well rounded equipment, coupled with his genial and lovable nature, there is little wonder that he was so popular and so eagerly sought after by old and young, especially when found in the outing season in his favorite haunts in the Sierras. It always has been a source of much regret to the writer that circumstances prevented him from joining Mr. Belding in his mountain rambling during the period when he was still active with rod and gun. THE AUK, VOL. XXXVI I. PLATE 111. [Auk 34 risi•,•, In Memoriam: Lyman Belding. [Jan.
Pigeon-xvas very common and its ete-tete-tete, as it rattled down the acorns upon which it was feeding was delicious music 'to me. I have seen many millions of pigeons in a single day in spring, when, after tt•eir usual nortt•ern 'migration, they were driven back by a cold storm. One morning early I was on Ross Hill /•ear Kingston looking for a deer, tt•e tracks of which I had seen in the snow the previous day. Soon after the sun appeared, millions and millions of pigeons flew south over the valley. The flight continued into tt•e afternoon when patches of bare ground began to appear, affording feeding places for the birds. When driven south by cold spring storms the nortt They will continue to be common with proper protection. Very [Auk FISHER, In Memoriam: Lyman Belding. L Jan. little of their range will ever be cultivated owing to great altitude and soil that is not suited to cereals --I refer mostly to the Sierra Nevadas. I have seen only a few bears in the forest, probably about twenty, and only one undoubted grizzly bear. This I saw in the summer of 1875 when I was fishing on San Antonio Creek near the Calaveras Grove of sequoias. It crossed the stream below and near me and I had a good view of it. The owner of a drove of sheep that ranged in the vicinity told me that he had also seen it. I have been very near many bears but they would slip away unseen. Several of those I saw was when I was in the saddle. The only one I ever shot at was between the middle fork of the Stanislaus River and Beaver Creek, when I had two wire cartridges in my shotgun. My horse wheeled when I shot and the bear ran in the opposite direction to a dense thicket which I did not enter.
"While I was collecting specimens at Crockers, I tried to get a shot at a large bear feeding in a meadow on a plant growing on the border of a rivulet. He had not seen me, and I went to the edge of the meadow, put buck shot in my gun and waited for him to turn to give me a shot. He was a very large bear and the nearer he came to me, the more I realized his size. I had much time to think as he came slowly toward me, and I remembered the only two buck-shot shells I had were not to be relied on as they were old, and I coneluded not to shoot at him. When he was about fifty yards from me, he must have smelled me as he turned broadside, sank back on his haunches, held one paw out, cocked his ears forward and sniffed several times. I was greatly relieved when he leisurely walked off toward the river. His success in identifying specimens was due partly to his already good knowledge of birds, partly to the excellence of Prof. Baird's descriptions in the 'Ornithology of California,' and in Volume IX of the 'Pacific Railway Reports,' and partly because "north-light subspecies" as yet were not in vogue. He found more pleasure in identifying strange birds than anything else, except, perhaps, in collecting material in the Sierra Nevada. He never went out on a collecting trip, especially on a long one, without taking some of his most needed books, and "volume IX" was always one of them.
In On his second trip, Mr. Belding took only about eighty bird skins for he did not wish many. He consumed nearly a week of time in securing two specimens of Rallus beldingl. He only heard of one man at La Paz who had ever seen one, and several hunters were surprised when he showed them one of the birds. These birds inhabit the mangrove thickets, and both specimens were obtained at low tide while in search of food.
Mr. Belding travelled considerably in the northern part of Lower
California, and on one of the trips, in May, 1885, collected a specimen of Sitta pyg•cea leuconucha which he presented to the National Museum several years before it was described elsewhere.
His keen perception caused him to realize at about this time that it would be almost hopeless to continue the study of ornithology with the idea of mastering the subject, unless there were available in California a very complete collection of birds for use in comparison. With the idea of building up such a collection he wrote to many of his California correspondents and advised them to send skins to the California Academy, which he believed to be the proper place for such a collection. The lack of enthusiasm on their part to contribute toward the enterprise and the increasing tendency toward the multiplication of poorly defined subspecies undoubtedly were important factors in discouraging further collecting. He was very quick to notice differences in plumage and proportions but was little interested in specimens that could only be identified when compared with large series and when the locality and date of capture of the specimen had to be known.
It was most unfortunate that he did not come in personal contact with many of the young ornithologists who now are doing such creditable work in the State. Being fond of the companionship of young people it is certain that mutual profit and pleasure would have come from association between this noble gentleman and the young and enthusiastic ornithologists of California. The forests, streams, and meadows of the Sierras were his special delight and after advancing age made it more and more difficult to travel as each year rolled by, he dreamed of the by-gone days and was resigned. Condor'; (Vol. II, p. 4, 1900) To many of the younger ornithologists Lyman Belding, because of his early retirement from active ornithology, is a nanhe and an inspiration only, but to the older men, especially those who have been favored by his friendship and close association with him, his .death brings son'ow. This sadness and feeling of loss, however, will gradually fade away and be replaced by fond memories of a .departed friend, a stalwart citizen, an ardent sportsman and a . nature lover. 
Of these mountain playgrounds of his, we may quote from an article of his in 'The

His remains rest peacefully in the
